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S many of t the Haller of die following trifle n may with to ſee the whole of Mr. 
- Smith's Simile, as it ſtands in his admirable Tragedy of Phædra and Hypolitus; 
and as there is only a part of the firſt line. cited in a note previous to che opening of 
the Tale, it is thought adviſeable to give it here, for the ſatisfation of \thoſe who 
« | nay not, at the time of reading, have it in their power to conſult the Play. 
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So When bright Vepus yielded up her charms, 4, 

the bleſt Adonis languiſt d in her arms ; ; e Dinny 
« . His idle horn on fragrant myrtles hung, 

| _ His arrows ſcatter d, and his bow unſtrung; J 

8 5 | | Obſcure in coverts lay his dreaming hounds, 
5 And bay d the fancied boar with feeble ſounds; 
| For nobler ſports he quits the ſavage fields, 
6 And all che una to the LOVER yields, 
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B R E E GC H E 5. 


O when the Cobler's Wife diſplay'd | her charms, 
The pious Curate ruſh'd into her Arms ; ; 
His ſattin breeches on the floor were tolt, 


His ſermons ſcatter'd, and his Bible loſt ; 


* See a ſimile in Smith's Tragedy of Phædra and Hipolytus, beginning thus: 

« So when bright Venus.” A parody of this ſimile, conſiſting of eight lines, 

appeared a ſhort time ſince in a morning paper, which gave riſe to the "Gd 

Tale. The poem here ſets out nearly in the ſame words. This acknowledgment 
of the plagiariſm, it is hoped, will be thought ſufficient for the liberty taken. 
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Of facred myſteries he bad no thought, 

5 Nor heeded once what holy church hath taught; 
The jolly paunch his ruddy Vicar bears, 
Excites no longer envious looks and cares I 
Now patrons, * all give way, 

And ye obedience to Luſt's pow'rful 15 
On denn? ries, , biſhopricks, he thinks no more, 
For all ambition” 8 creed in his whore; 
EF Fierce raging fire within his boſom burns, 
And all the pric- into the /echer turns. 
Y et let the muſe not do the Levite wrong 3 * 
Fe dor though his 72 b is froth, his _ 18 ftrong. 
Who 
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Wbo doubts this truth, needs but to know he man, 
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: And then— why let him doubt it if he can. 


* bn 
— — 


A ſycophantic cringe, a carnal eye, 
A tongue for ſacred trifles prone to lie; 
A ſaint- like face a rueful length of chin, 
A meager carcaſe, merely cloath'd with ſkin; 
A ſpindle leg, a ſhape ſo wide from right, 
You'd think his fire begot him in deſpite. 
In _—_ did nature Hauer regard, 


But form'd the figure from a taylor 8 yard- 


Nam view „his gait, now view TY prime c locks, 
And then you'll 3 the THING is orthodox. 


in 


1 THE BRE ECR ES. 


In alehouſe near his dreaming clerk was found, 


Who rais'd the fancied ſtave in feeble found. 


Mean while the prieſt, too much alive to nod, 

In bed of Luft forgets th' avenging | yy 

And in embraces foul inſults his Go. | 

From town the honeſt Cobler makes his way, 

And lr his dwelling at the cloſe of ay; : 

An hour at leaſt before his uſual time, 

( wave the reaſon from a want of rhyme. ) 

The' with and prieſt — no wonder when fo hot, 

Straight went to bus'neſs, and the bolt forgot. 


Upon 


l TY 


Upon the latch, Sim's ſturdy thumb was ſent : — 
The yielding latch uproſe, and in he went. 
= him frighted 5 confounded at the noiſe, 
The guilty couple think no more of joys; 
The dread of vengeance from a huſband's rage, 
Invades their fouls, and all their thoughts engage. 
Forth creeps the. parſon from th" adult'rous bed, b 
And underneath it hides his ſinful head ; 
The treach'rous wife moſt lamentably moans, 
And artful tears ſucceed al artful groans. 

The myur'd huſband 3 now the room, 
But nothing finds to light him to his doom, 


For all was buried in one common gloom. 
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Now. making tow'rds the bed, aloud he bawls, 


e What, ho! my ſweeting! 'tis thy Simkin calls. 
«© Why groans my love? and why in bed fo ſoon?” 
« Alas!” ſhe cry'd, © I have been here ſince noon. 


* A cruel cholic tears me fo, that I, 


„ Before the night 1s paſt, muſt ſurely die.“ 
"The unſuſpecting huſband ſigh'd to hear 
Such doleful lamentations from his dear; 


ut in a caſe ſo nice what cou'd he do? 


He wou'd have freely dy'd to ſave his Sue. 


O'ercome by heart-felt bodings, fears, and cares, 
In fad dejection he for bed prepares; 7 


N Pulls 


pulls off lis ſhoes, his garters, | and his hoſe : — 
His greaſy breeches on the floor he throws. 

The wife, on bearing what he was about, 
For ſee ſhe cou'd not, mournfully ery'd out, 
« Oh! Simkin, Simkin, little did I think, 
* That you wou'd let me die for want of drink ! 
A ſomething warm, perhaps, ere I am loft, 
“Might fave my life — and that with little coſt. 
« A pint of Tap's fine ale and Holland's gin, 
With ſtore of ſpice and ſugar mix'd therein, 
And all made hot — as you know how, my dear, 
May drive away this cruel cholic here. 


cc Do 


„% Fan , 


«© Do go, my Sim.“ She groan'd, and ſaid no more. 
Away ran Simkin to the outward door; 
But feeling ſoon a cold, unfriendly air, 


L le recollects his lower parts are bare: 


When turning back, he gropes about the ground, 
Till ſtockings, ſhoes, and breeches all are found. 

But here the foe of man, y'clep'd Old Nick, 
Contriv'd to play the prieſt a ſcurvy trick; 
A trick to plunge him in a foul diſgrace, 

And make his flock deride him to his face. 
The breeches Simkin on the floor did find, 
Was Parſon Crape's, which he had left behind. 

The 
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The Cobler having ſlipp'd the breeches on, 
Starts forth once more, and for the cordial's gone. 


To Tap, with troubled eye and pallid check, 


Which more n well-rang'd words afflictions moo 
He briefly tells, with undiſſembled face, 

His preſent errand, and his wife's ſad caſe. 

« Makehaſte,” he cry'd, " take this tilling, friends» 
« And, with the change, a glaſ of brandy ſend : 

&« P've need of ſomething now to cheer my heart — 
Ah! muſt my Suſan and her Simkin part! — 

* I'll ſtay and take the mixture when tis hot; 
„And let me have it in a pewter pot.“ 


Db 8 « You're 
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cc You re right,” faid Tap, cc till then retain 10 
beat W 

„ Warm things are good, and make a cure o lete 4 

« But what, my friend, has grief fo turn'd your head, 

C As not to know what you have juſt now faid > 

A ſhilling! Simkin! why, by this — cht, 

lt is a golden guinea, fair and bright. 

4 fear indeed your honeſt wits are gone |! 1 

« But where didſt get thoſe Breeches you have on? 

e Will nothing leſs than ſattin pleaſe your mind? 

« To ſturdy buck you uſed to be inclin'd 3 


« But 
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« But now * Your wit,” ſaid Sim, C provokes my 
« x pleen, 

« Nor can I for my foul know what you mean. 

A guinea! ſattin breeches! --- Tap, you're mad! 

« "Tis not for me to be ſo finely clad. 

And true it is, a guinea is fo rare, 


Not one does ever come to Simkin's ſhare.” 


“See here,” ſaid Tap,” © you filly oaf and ninny, 


See what you gave me Is not this a guinea ? 
“Next look you down, and view thoſe ſattin breeches : 


« I fancy they're the ſource of theſe your riches. 


« Come, 


2 ——— - ů Ei ng 


1 
j 
| 
3 
| 
| 


6 PU be reveng'd — II find his lurking hole.” 


— 


6 Come, try YOu luck, and ſee what Gd has ſent ye ; 

6 "CR on ſearch, you'll find of guineas pleaty.” 
Sim loſt no time, but felt the pockets 0 er, 1 | 

When out he drew five olitt'ring guinea more. 

3 gentle Reader, did you e ever lee, 


U pon the ſtage, a Ghoſt, arm'd cap- a- pee, 


Which, in the gloomy horrors of the night, 
Preſents itſelf * Hamlet's tortur'd ſi ght ? 

If cer you did, then think of Hamlet's ſtart 
So ſtarted Sim - — for Sim was Pier d at heart. 
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cc La me yon light 2 fad Sim, 91 for on my foul, 


Sim 


Sim ſeiz'd a candle, without ſaying more, 4 + 
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And in a trice was at his chamber door. 


| n frantic manner now he looks around, 


Examines cloſets, chimney, bed, and ground, 
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But all im vain — the Prieſt cou'd not be found.. 
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hen Sim was abſent — let it now be ſaid, = 


Forth crawl'd the Parſon from beneath the bed. - 
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The trembling ſinner, anxious to be gone, 
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Feels for reeches, and puts Simkin's on : 
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"= At ev'ry ſhadow trembles, ſtarts, and ſtares, 
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I And, when he's ſafely kennel'd, falls to pray'rs. 


Ex: Through all Sim's ſearch, Sue ſweated in the ſheets, 


0 . An at the end her huſband thus ſhe greets: 


What means my dear? — What have 
A ce ahouẽ t? i 


— 


* Why all this clutter, all this heavy rout ? 


| I hop'd, ere this, the cordial you'd have brought: 
3 | «© But promiſes from Sim, I ſee, are naught.” 


. « The cordial!” Sim reply d, thou faithleſs jade! 
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“The cooling draught, you mean, to ſpoil your trade. 
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Why theſe, my dove, are Crape's, and he has mine. 
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Theſe guineas too, I truſt, were left for me :--- 


Or did he leave them as a ſtrumpet's fee? 


— 


No matter which, I'll ſurely keep the gold, 
nd pay him int'reſt for't, a hundred- fold. 


2 truſty ſtrap ſhall do the bus'neſs right, 

nd faithfully diſcharge the debt on fight. 
nd furthermore, my dear and loving wife, 

I'll do him Juſtice with my paring-knife. 

And as for you, my rib, fo chaſte and pure, 

A Spaniſh padlock ſhall make all ſecure.” 
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1 LE I mean not, Sim, to 


1 Which has to wretchedneſs your Suſan brought; 
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£4 : | | The proofs of viſe that Sim to Sue had ſhown, 
Tue threats denounc'd by him in furious tone, 
| ew Determin'd Sue to aim at no defence,  _ 
$ But own, with ſeeming grief, her late offence. 
1 2 ] grant,” ſhe ſaid, I have been much to bla 
; . thought of w vers me with 
| 4 „ Ah! did my Si 
« Rut half th e miſery 1 undergo, „„ ; 
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His tender heart wou' 
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« But know, my dear, I ſtrupgled to repel 

« Fach foft allurement tempting to rebel; 

« And ſure, with pious fortitude, I ſtrove 

* To check emotions of unlawful love, 

2 Yet naught zou'd eve me from the fatal ſnare, 

«That Satan laid to plunge res in deſpair. 

“ "I'was his devices tempted me to fin, Se 

“But they ſhall Sends tempt me ſo again. 

* Forgive your Suſan then, my deareſt life, 

And henceforth the will be your faithful wife.“ 
Tears flow'd apace when ſhe theſe words had ſaid: 

Sim look'd forgiveneſs, and went ſtraight to bed. 
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